MOULDING  THE  MACHINE
Unfortunately many of the boys were new to the
big drums. Of course 1 regarded the matter entirely
from the point of view of efficiency and casualties,
There was not much good teaching men to be good
soldiers, If the prostitutes or highly placed amateurs
frustrated our efforts. My attention was first called
to the trouble by the entry of a very efficient young
officer into a private hospital where an operation
was performed. He was only eighteen years of age.
At first I thought he had fallen a victim to venereal
disease, but on making enquiries I found out he had
submitted to an operation because he had injured
himself while indulging himself for the first time, at
a high-class brothel which was conducted on very
select and exclusive lines at a private house. I had a
long chat with the boy, as by this time most oi the
troubles used to be brought to me, in preference to the
Colonel, as they knew me better and 1 was more of
their age- 'Well Sir/ he said quite frankly, CI don't
want to get laid up in France, I am going there to
fight, and if I did not have it done I would damage my-
self again!'I elicited from my young friend that he had
been with others to a certain place where innocents and
hardened sinners were provided for the accommoda-
tion of the diaste and the defiled. Of course this did
not astound me, as I know war. I had been in Cape
Town and Durban during the South African picnic,
and I knew such things always went on3 wherever
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